LAKSHAMMA  OF MELUR.
uWe have a reception in our house to-day,
sisters,........
Somebody spoke close beside me. I was
walking down to the market and thinking of
something or other. Who should speak of a
reception here ? And in this tone ? It was a
little beyond the fort temple square and on the
margin of the road. " Who is this talking?" I
thought to myself and looked. It was a middle-
aged woman. There was no one else near about,
and clearly it was she that had uttered the words
that" startled me. The manner of speech was,
however, normal, and so I stopped for a little while
to hear what she would say further. I was not
disappointed. " Please come to my house, sisters;"
she proceeded to say; "do not fail to come.
Come like the graces and bless my child, so he
may prosper."
Her manner was normal as before; but the
place was wrong for the words. After I stopped
there, some five or six people had passed close to
the woman. She did not seem to be aware of
them. It struck me that she must be blind. I
went a little nearer and stood listening.